HUNGARIAN   SUMMER
you do not see this scarlet threat of cause and effect running
through them.
In Hungary, as she was ruled, I could find no justification for
the greater sympathy that was lavished on her by the class of
people that rules England, and I suspected the motive, I knew that
most of them, as I wrote in another book, did not know Hungary
at all, though they might have been lavishly entertained in the
restaurant of the Duna Palota Hotel, shown the excellent baths on
the Margareten Island, taken round the night-clubs. The history
of political entertainment in Hungary since the war, is one of those
books which will unfortunately never be written.
But in the other Hungary that these people did not see, did not
want to see, I.found the peasants poorer, the workers worse off
than in the other Danubian countries I knew, three of which had
after the war gained territories previously under Hungarian rule.
In Czechoslovakia I found insurance against unemployment and
sickness and old age well rooted and thriving, roads, schools,
hospitals being built, a country moving ahead fast and steadily
raising the standard of the people's life. In Yugoslavia I found a
movement, not yet so far advanced, but still firmly set on that
path. Rumania was still farther behind, but still moving in that
direction. In all these countries the peasaiits, owned their land,
and that is the priceless thing, that gives an entirely different
look to the country, a different feeling to the very air you
breathe.
In Hungary life seemed to have stood still since the war, It
had stood still for decades and decades before that. Here you
found, if you ventured out into the countryside, the still and life-
less atmosphere that springs from poverty and the peasant's land-
hunger. With scarcely an effort, after the Rumanians had put an
end to the brief, and predominantly Jewish, Communist regime
of Aaron Cohen alias Bela Kun, the Hungarian ruling class had
reimposed its iron grip on the country. Your charming Hun-
garian hosts often tried to discourage you if you told them you
thought of spending a month or two deep in that uncharted
countryside. If, nevertheless, you went, you found bitter poverty,
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